william Shakespeare Twilus and Cressida (stc 22331) 






A 




m 


The hiftory of T roylut 

and Crejjeid#: 

Enter Pandarus WTroylus* 

Troy. All heere my varler, He vnarme againe, 

V ; Why fhould I warre without the walls of Troys 

Thatfinde fuch cruell battell here within. 

Each Troyan that is maitler of his heart. 

Let him to field Troy Ins alas hath none*. 

Pan. Will this geere nere be mended? 

Troy . The Greeks are Arong and skilfull to theit flrcngto 
Fierce to their skil I, and to t heir ficrcenefle valiant. 

But 1 am weakerthen a womans tearej 
Tamer then fleepejfondcr then ignorance, 

Leflc valiant then the Virgin in the night. 

And skillefle as vnprafliz’d infancy: 

Pan. WeI!,I haue told you enough of this; formy part u<8 
not meddle nor make no farther; hee that will haue a cake 
out of the vvbeate mufl tarry thegryndmg. 

Tro . Haue I not tarried? 

’Pan. I the grindingjbut you mufl: tarry the boulting* 

Troy. .Haue l not tarried? 

Papide, 1 1 he boultingjbut you mufl tarry the leauening, 

Troy. Still haue I tarried. 

Pan. I,to the leauening, but heares yet in the word here- 
after, the kneading, the making of the cake , the heating the 
oucn,and the baking, hayyoumuftftay the cooling too.ot 
y ea may chapccburnc vour lippes. 

Troy. Pacience her fclfe, w hat Godefle ere (he be. 

Doth Jcfler blench at fuffrance then I do: 

At Priams royall cable do 1 fit 

And when faire CreJJid comes into my thoughts. 

So traitorthen fhe comes when (he is thence* 

Pand. Wellfliee lookt yefternight fairer then eucrX law be i 
looke,or any woman els. 

Troy. I was about to tell thee when my heart, 
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